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tSMuch adoe 


about Nothing. 


•B^e. I louc you the better, the hearers may cry Amen, 
c Marg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

‘B'alth. Amen. 

iMarg. And God keepc him out of my fight when the 
dauncc is done : anfwer Clarke. , 

Balth. Nc'more words,the Clarke is amwered. 

VrfttU 1 know you well enough, you are figriior Antho. 

nio. 

Antho. At a word I am not. 

ZJrfuU I knoweyoubythewaglmg of your head. 

Antho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Yrftt'a You couidc ncuer doc him fo ill well, vnleile you 
were the very man : hcercs his drie hand vp and do wne , you 
are he,youarehe. 

Antho. At a word! am not. 

Vrfuk Comc,come ; do you thinkel do not know youby 
your excellent wit’can vertue hide it fclfe’go to, mumme,you 
arc he, graces will appeerc.and theres an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who toldeyou lq** 

Betted. No, you (hall pardon me. 

Teat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Ttned. Not now. ,, , ... 

Beat T hat I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out ofthe hundred mery talestwel, this wasfignior Benedick 

thatfaidfo. 

Betted. W hats he? 

Teat. I am fure you know him well enough. 

B ened. Not l,bcleeue me. 

B eat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

B ened. I pray vou what is he? . 

B eat. Why he is thcprinces ieafter,averydul fool, only fits 
gift is, in deuifing impoffible (launders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but in 
hisvillanic/or he both pleafes men and angers them,andthen 
they laugh at him,and beate him : I am fore he is in the f leete, 
I would hehad boorded me. 

■ Bette. When I know the Gentleman, ile tell him what you 

fay. . 


Heat D o,do,heele but break a companion or two on me, 
^hperaduemre.foot marker not laugnt at)ftr.kes nunim 
to melancholv.and then theres a partr.ge wing faued , for the 
Se will eate no (upper that night : wee mult follow the le a- 

ders. ... 
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" * j) mce exeunt 

mv brother is ntrtorous on Hrro^cl hath with- 
drawneher father to break* with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
inw her and but one vifor remaines. . 

Torachio And that is Claudio , I knowe hiffi by his beat • 

. . * y 

°lohn . Are not you fignior Benedicke? 

Clan. You knotv me well, I am he. . , , 

John Signior.you are very neere my brother in his lor el .c 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diffwade him from her, (he 
is tio equall for his birth, you may doe the parte or an honed 

man in it. , , . , 

Claudio How know you he loues Iter. 

John Eheard him fwcare his affeftion. 

' Borae. So did I too, and he fwore hee would marry hei to 

"'fob* Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet 

Claud. T bus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the eares ofClaudio: 

Tis cer taine fo.the Prince wooes for himfelte, 

Fnendfhip is conftant in all otlier things, 

Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euery eie negotiate for it felfe. 

And trud no A gent : for Beauty is a witch, 

Againft whofe charmes, faith mdteth into b.ood. 

This is art accident of homely proofc, y' iC i 

Which I miftrufted not : fatewel therefore Hero, Bene- 

B&edicke Count Cl.au dio. 

Claudio Yea. the fame. ■ 

Q Bene 




